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‘That Boar Will Always Be a Thorn in My Flesh.” 
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THE ADIRONDACK 
SCHOOL OF 
PAINTERS. 











In order to accommodate the large and rapidly 
growing class of artists, referred to by some 
as the Adirondack School of Painters, the New 
York Central will make exceedingly low rates to 
the Adirondack Mountains, from September 15th 
to October 31st, tickets being good to return 


within fifteen days from date of sale. 


For particulars, see New York Central Ticket Agents. 








Opening of 
“The Linen Store’s” 
New Salesroom. 


We cordially invite your inspection of our new and commodious 
salesroom in the Spinning Wheel Building, 3, 5, and 7 West 22d Street. 
It is immediately in the rear of, and connects with our 23d Street store, 
which has been completely reorganized and refitted. 

All of our retail departments are now located on the ground 
floor of these two buildings—a floor of good light, broad aisles and 
perfect ventilation. 

Here our incomparable assortment of Table and Bed Linens, Dress 
Linens, Towels and Handkerchiefs may be carefully and leisurely in- 
spected—an inspection, which, we feel assured, will fully justify our 
reputation as leaders in the distribution of fine flaxen products. Our depart- 
ments of Bed Coverings, Art Materials, French and Scotch Flannels, and 
ready made Silk and Flannel Waists are, likewise, most comprehensive. 

In every way, our facilities for perfectly satisfying the needs of our 
patrons are greater and better than ever before. 





Registered Trade Mark. 


To those who cannot call and view these goods--a word about our 
mail order department: Through it the superior service and special ad- 
vantages of *‘The Linen Store” may be enjoyed in all parts of the 
country—a letter, at all times, receiving the same careful attention as a 
personal inquiry. On request we will mail free, our illustrated catalogue. 


JAMES [IcCUTCHEON & CO., 








14 West 23d St., and 3, 5, and 7 West 22d St., N.Y. 














You Can 





THIS IS NOT THE PICTURE YOU WILL RECEIVE. 
THIS MERELY GIVES AN IDEA OF THE WIDOW. 





Catalogue of 10 examples of proofs in miniature 
by Gibson, Hanna, Gilbert and others, for 
selection, sent on receipt of 10 cents. 








Not Buy It. 


UT a Head of Grsson’s Most Bewitching 
Girl may be yours for nothing. Each 
proof signed personally by C. D. Gibson, 
matted and ready for framing, 14 inches by 
11 inches in size, on Japan paper.. We show 
herewith a profile sketch of the beautiful 
heroine of Mr. Gibson’s new series of car- 
toons, illustrating the adventures of a widow, 
Mr. . Gibson’s latest and most important 
work, which will begin in next week’s LIFE. 
The portrait is much larger and shows her 
full face. 
You can secure the signed portrait only by 
sending $5.00 for a new subscription to LIFE 
for one year. The drawing will not be sold 
or reprinted. It is for the exclusive owner- 
ship of our subscribers. At the expiration of 
this offer the plate will be destroyed. 
New subscribers will receive for five dollars 
a year’s subscription to Lire and the signed 
portrait which you can get in no other way. 


This offer is net. 
Lire PUBLISHING Co., 19 West 31st St., N. Y. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 


UNDER THE ACT OF 1891. 








HISTORIC BITS.—XX. 
OUR FIRST RAILROAD ACCIDENT. 


“THE BELT RAILS USED WOULD OCCASIONALLY 
LOOSEN, AND ‘SNAKE HEAD.’ ” 








« ee eee re 











a Dep Se SSeS 


rex 








** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXVI. SEPT. 27, 1900. No. 933. 
19 West THIRTY-FiksT St., NEw YORK. 
Published every Thursday. #500 a year in ad- 
vance, l’ostage to foreign countries in the P:stal 
Union, $1.04 4 year extra. Single current copies, 


10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will .be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The illustrations in LirE are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
soribers of any change of address. 


8 WE have had terrible 
; scares this year and 
some terrible catastrophes. 
We have looked on at 
the famine in India, 
and the Transvaal war; 
} have sighed at loss of 
life in the Philippines, 
have grieved at a ca- 

a lamitous fire in New 
s¢ York harbor, have shaken 
in our shoes over horrors, 

true and false, reported from 
China. We would have said a 
fortnight ago that our emotions were 
used up. But they were not. The 
news from Galveston has stirred them 
as violently as though they had never 
been overtaxed. What a prodigious 
tale of desolation it is! Day after day, 
as it has slowly come out, our sympa- 
thies have been more and more excited. 

The country has mourned unaf- 
fectedly with Galveston. When the 
Mayor of Houston telegraphed to Little 
Rock asking the price of potatoes for 
the Relief Committee, the Mayor of 
Little Rock answered: ‘We clear 
market of potatoes for you to-night. 
Can put price on nothing for Galves- 
ton.’’ That has been the spirit of the 
country. There has been no price on 
anything for Galveston. At this writ- 
ing the relief fund has reached a million 
and a half of dollars, and money is 
still pouring in. If the disaster was 
without a parallel, so shall be the 
relief. 

In the face of such an appalling 
disaster as this, it will always be a 
source of satisfaction for every Ameri- 
can to feel that in no other country on 
the face of the globe would there have 
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been a more prompt or more complete 
response to the need of the hour. What 
could be done, was done quickly. 





AFFERY AND HOWE, the Na- 

tionalist candidates, are good men. 
Caffery, in particular, is an admirable 
citizen. He is, or was, a Democrat 
and is a Senator from Louisiana. It 
is no trouble at all to speak well of the 
Nationalist candidates. Neither is it 
of any use. 

Dr. William Everett will vote for 
them. He made a speech in support 
of his ticket in Boston the other 
day. Of course it was a good speech. 
He recommended his candidates, and 
then he paid attention to the other 
tickets. He objected strongly to Mr. 
McKinley and his Administration and 
gave more reasons for his objections 
than can here be quoted. But it was 
not until he came to Bryan that he 
really let himself out. It was perfectly 
apparent what his choice was as be- 
tween McKinley and Bryan. McKinley 
was objectionable, but Bryan was im- 
possible. Under McKinley militarism 
had looked up and Khaki had become 
the popular color. But of Bryan he 
said : 

He has tried to set section against section, 
State against State, class against class, and nation 
against nation. There never was a man whose 
utterances and whose measures breathed more 
of a spirit of rivalry and antagonism, and of that 
kind of civil war, the war of class and sections, 
which is worse for us than any external war. 

No Bryan, evidently, for Dr. Everett. 
The frying-pan is hot enough for him. 

In these sentiments which he has 
divulged, though he has hardly de- 
clared them, Dr. Everett represents a 
great many independent voters. They 
do not approve of McKinley and certain 
tendencies that he stands for; and they 
do not want to vote for him. But most 


- of them will vote for him because they 


are vastly more afraid of Bryan than 
they are of him. 

Bryan is getting a good deal of 
professed support from Democrats 
who want to get back into their own 
party, and act with it after the 
Bryan mania has passed away. They 
don’t want to elect Bryan: they 
want to finish him. They are willing 
to vote for him if they think he is a 





sure loser, but none can tell how they 
will vote if it looks at the last moment 
as though he might win. 

— 
a a 
AJOR McKINLEY’S letter 
L accepting the nomination has 
been cheerfully received. Rumor says 
that it was twenty thousand words 
long, so that the critic who would 
refuse to be pleased with any of it 
must have a hard nature. Few such 
critics have been heard from. Almost 
everyone has liked the letter; some be- 
cause they considered it an unanswer- 
able statement of the Republican 
position, others because its assertions 
seemed to offer convenient chances for 
skilful refutation. ‘ 

The bulk of it was devoted to justi- 
fying the course of the Administration 
in its dealings with the Philippines. 
Quoting from letters of General Otis, 
Admiral Dewey, Aguinaldo and Gen- 
eral Merritt, the Major makes it 
comparatively clear that in all our ex- 
perience with the Filipinos there has 
been no time when the dictates of 
justice, mercy, thrift and self-defense 
permitted us to deviate from the course 
we pursued, It was written, the Major 
thinks, that the Filipinos should tease 
us and that we should bea lesson to 
them, and it had tocome. Possibly his 
position about Dewey’s continuance at 
Manila after the destruction of Mon- 
tojo’s fleet is a little strained. It is 
well enough to surmise that nothing 
but Dewey’s fleet in Manila Bay kept 
Aguinaldo from invading California, 
but for our part we have never been 
able to feel sure that California was in 
danger. Probably if Dewey had come 
away, we would have lived to regret it ; 
we certainly have lived to regret that 
he stayed. Indeed, so large a propor- 
tion of the voters in this country regret 
everything associated or connected 
with the Philippines that there is good 
reason to believe that the terse and 
simple plank, ‘Damn the Philippines,”’ 
would have been equally popular and 
representative in the platform of either 
party. It is the great advantage of the 
Democrats this year that they can ex- 
press their true sentiments about these 
obnoxious islands, and it is one of the 
sorrows of the Republicans that they 
have to dissemble theirs. 






































Astronomy, 


é hee moon let down her silver hair 
In ripples on the sea— 

She loosed each diamond pin with care 
And stuck it carefully 

In the dark pincushion of the sky. 

** Ah! now,” I said, “ I know the why 
‘* And wherefore of the stars. 

**T always used to think at night, 

‘To see them shine, they were the light 
‘‘Of Seraphim’s cigars. 

“Now I have learned, and none too soon, 

‘* They are the hairpins of the moon.” 

‘ Oliver Herford. 


A Desperate Case. 
R. WATCHEM: Odd thing, 
nowadays ! The single men seem 
to take to the married women, and the 
single women take to the married men. 
Mr. StincHam: And the married 
women take to anyone they can get! 
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The Floating Soap. 
(A FABLE.) 
YOUNG MAN who had been 
Disappointed in Love several 
times grew Completely Discouraged 
and Tired of Life. One day he Pre- 
pared a Tepid Bath, intending to End 
his Existence by Drowning. As he 
Sank for the Third Time all the Events 
of his Lifetime Thronged through his 
Brain. At the Same Time a piece of 
Castile soap fell from a wire case on 
the Wall into the Bath tub. 

The Futility and the Unpicturesque- 
ness of the Presence of the Soap 
caused him to Smile. Without chang- 
ing his Position, he Balanced it Upon 
his Feet and Dextrously threw it up- 
ward toward the Wire Basket. It 
Just Missed and again Fell into the 
Water. Annoyed by the Incident he 
once more Tried to Throw the Soap 
into the Basket. This time he Suc- 
ceeded. 

His skill in accomplishing this Sim- 
ple yet Novel Feat pleased him So 
Much that he Gave Up the idea of 
Suicide and Devoted his Life to the 
Study of Soap Throwing. He now 
Travels with a Circus and is billed as 
The Only Living Soap King. 

MORAL: 

Nothing in Life is Unimportant. 
Buy the Soap that Floats. 

Douglas Dunne. 
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The Hall of Wasted Things. 

-_* the Castle of Men’s Sorrows, in the 
Hall of Wasted Things, 

Are broken old betrothals, and old betrothal 
rings, 

And long-forgotten kisses, and old letters 
never sent, 

And heartstrings of young lovers that faith- 
less ones have rent, 

And long-since burnt-out passions, and the 
fires of wasted loves, 

And cast-off maidens’ ringlets, and pairs of 
maidens’ gloves, 

And smiles that men have treasured, and 
sweet glances gone astray, 

And broken words of lovers, and hours of 
many a day. 


Now with these I'd fain deposit some few 
things of my own— 5 

Some paltry, wasted trifles that some one 
has outgrown : 

This tiny, battered locket, and this bit of 
gem-set gold, 

And the love I’ve left unspoken, and the 
love I may have told ; 

May they lie and be forgotten, where the 
gray-robed angel sings— 

The Angel of Oblivion, in the Hall of 
Wasted Things. 


Eugene Herbert MacLean, 


E: No! Other men may do it, 
but if you reject me, I can never 

be a friend. 
SHE: But it would be the same if I 


married you. 
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Apple Worm: HEY, THERE! LOOK OUT WHERE YOU'RE SHOOTING! YOU'RE AIMING RIGHT AT ME- 
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The Era of the Authoress. 
OMEN have 


touched litera- 


ture in spots 
yee sy from time to 
‘W OZ fs, time, and 


A streaked it 


Wa eZ 





+ with thin veins 
@)> * of immortali- 
4 ty, but it is 
—s reserved for 
“-¥ this century 


Y é « 
\ - to crown the 
a active author- 


ess with the 

aw’ garland of 
\ ubiquity. 

Authoresses abound, not only in 

parts, but in regions hitherto held aloof 

from the track of man. 


Ny 


In the pine forests 
of Georgia, in the wild untrod wildernesses 
within the city limits of Chicago, and west- 


“ce 


ward, where ‘‘ rolls the Oregon, and knows 


” author- 
esses are springing up week after week, and 
inseribing on the dial of time printed sobs 
of passionate joy, typographical strivings 
after the unutterable, and practical novels 
‘‘reeking”’ with human interest. Nothing 
within the whole range of literature is lett 
undone, from life-giving cooking receipts to 


no sound save his own dashings, 


the esoteric vibrations of the higher soul. 
This is the golden age of Helen Chipmunk 
Icecream Smith, whose Hemlock Heart 
Beats has fired the mind and pen of every 
book reviewer in twenty-seven States. This 
is the harvest time of Sadie Rasberry Chit- 
tendon Jones, whose historical novels are 
feverishly devoured by two generations—one 
rising and the other risen. This, indeed, is 
the heyday of Eleanor Davis-Davis Huckle- 
berry, whose book on Civilization has been 
clamorously adopted as an entire course in 
itself by the unanimous action of the direc- 
tories of fourteen seminaries. The word 
female is no longer heard. It has been 
stricken from the records. A girl is either 
one of two things—she is married or becomes 
an authoress. 

And after she is married, if she discovers 
that she has made a mistake and ought to 
have chosen the other road, does she repent 
of her desire in the silent watches of the 
night? Does she hide her light under a bushel 
and quench the bright fire of genius with 
the wet blanket of domestic duty? Not 
she. She says, ‘‘ Here, John, you take the 
baby. Go out and wash the dishes, wield 
the useful broom and do the marketing. I 
have had a call to be an authoress. I am 
going to join the great writing majority. 
Henceforth you are but an echo. Yesterday 
I was a mere wife, but to-morrow you shall 


be known as my husband. Let this glory 


Les 


suffice you, and do not disturb me, for even 
now thoughts surcharged with momentous 
consequences to the human race are speeding 
through my brain.” 

And John takes up his burden without 
a murmur, knowing his time has come, 
but seeing, even in his dull, hopeless way, 
that rebellion would only make things 
worse ; for it would mean more notoriety, 
and henceforth his lifework is to avoid 
being seen, henceforth he moves alone—his 
greatest joy when he has not been mentioned 
as the husband of the gifted being whose 
half-tone portraits are darkening the maga- 
zine horizon. 

This is, indeed, the Augustan age of the 
authoress, and dwindling man may well 
contemplate the future with despair. Even 
now he is rapidly drifting toward the shore 
of a hopeless obscurity. 

It is not without a shudder that we look 
back a hundred years and note how the 
authoress has multiplied in the land. At 
this rate of increase, what will the end be? 
Fortunately, in the process of evolution, a 


check is bound to come. In the course of 


time, as every woman becomes an authoress, 
there will be no readers left. Man will 
probably lack the intelligenee—even now he 
shows signs in this direction—to appreciate 
the wonderful subtlety, the transcendent 
culture of what is being published, and, as 
every woman will be absorbed in her own 
creations, there will be no audi- 
ence to echo the critic’s praise, 
and the heart mutterings of 
beautiful Sybel Apricot Grasplot 
Plum will be lost upon an 
indifferent and introspective 


community, Tom Masson. 


Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged, $5,714.68 





Mb cntndcvadevsueenesmeos 5.00 
ere ee 2.00 
Ee MTT inde eandbackseev ee 25.00 
Bee Disa csaderet ivancoens 5.00 


Proceeds of a Fair held at 
Drifton, Pa., by the fol- 
lowing little girls : Emily 
Sinkler, Anne Sinkler, 
Elizabeth Stevens, Laura 
Stevens, Mary Wentz 
and Helen Baker........ 91,85 
Fifth Subscription on ac- 
count of Ninth Annual 
Westchester Subscrip- 
ee epee eae ere 100.00 





Life’s Guide to Voters. 
OR War, 


Teddy, Tax- 
ation and Trusts, 





stitution, 
Peace, Panic 
and Populism, 
vote for W. J. 
McKinley. Bryan. 


vote for William 


OR the Con- GZ 











ISS MARIE CORELLI, the 
1 champion of the theory that 
the world is not as good as it used to 
be, pours out the full vials of. her 
wrath upon Rudyard Kipling and the 
British public in an essay called 
Patriotism, or Self-Advertising? It 
handles, quite without gloves, events 
connected with the Boer war, and is 
interesting chiefly in showing what 
its author can do when she is really 
mad. (J. B. Lippincott Company.) 


Arden Maassiter is the title of a story 
of adventure in modern Italy. The 
author, Dr. William Barry, seems 
desirous, by means of a laboriously 
classical style, of throwing the charm 
of medizevalism over the network of 
brigands, abductions and murders of 
which the book is composed. It is 
like a dime novel by Samuel Johnson. 
(The Century Company.) 


Margaret Horton Potter gives us in 
Uncanonized an historical romance 
of a new and welcome type. The 
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RAISING THE ANTE TEN. 
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scene is England in the thirteenth cen- 
tury. The subject, monastic life dur- 
ing the struggles between King John 
and Pope Innocent III. There is no 
bloodshed, nor hairbreadth escapes, 
nor deeds of marvelous achievement, 
and the hero is a poor monk, who, 
forced from a brilliant career in early 
manhood, dies at thirty-two with every 
desire ungratified. But to a charming 
style the author joins a power of de- 
lineating character and a knowledge 
of her subject which, for the reader, 
brings back those far-off days and 
makes these long-forgotten men to live 
again. (Chicago: A. C. McClurg and 
Company.) 


Mrs. Amelia E. Barr always writes 
clean, wholesome novels, good fér 
young girls to read, and she has not 
disappointed us in her latest book, 
The Maid of Maiden Land, which is a 
sequel to A Bow of Orange Ribbon. 
(Dodd, Mead and Company.) 


Tit for Tat. 


sé I WONDER how it happens that 
the Jews are controlling all the 
theatres.’’ 
‘* Well, you know, the Christians 
once persecuted the Jews, who are now 
getting even.”’ 


IF WILLIAM PENN SHOULD COME BACK TO EARTH, 


Theodore. 
OLONEL of Riders Rough, 
Acme of real hot stuff, 

Game to stand every buff- 

Et dealt by bosses : 
Will you emerge demure 
From this most premature 
Burial and then secure 

Balm for your losses ? 


Or willst contented pre- 
Side with tranquillity 
O’er that somnolent sea ? — 

The Senate it’s known as— 
Many have slumbered here, 
Mind lest their fate you share ; 
Give them lots of hot air ; 

Else be a used-to-was. 

W. W. Aulick. 


A New Friend. 


[* our next issue will begin Mr. 
Gibson’s new series of drawings, 
‘““A Widow and Her Friends’’; a 
record of certain sentiments and ex- 
periences of a charming woman. 

We know we are not impartial, but 
we take the liberty of saying that this 
is by far the most interesting and the 
most important of Mr. Gibson’s work. 


Repetition. 
— : My heart is broken. 
He: What! Again? 





A Notable Expression of 
Opinion. 
R. VAN NESS of New York, 
who raised the Boer flag at Bar 
Harbor when the English fleet came in 
there, had his fun for his money. His 
flag, indeed, was pulled down, but not 
before it had advertised his sentiments 
from Bar Harbor to Los Angeles. 
He not only did his deed but he 
had his say, and by the help of 
the reporters and the telegraph it 
reached the ears of many millions of 
people. 

Of course he stirred up a hornet’s 
nest among his Bar Harbor neighbors. 
That was amusing. They were justi- 
fied in being wroth with him in sofar as 
his action seemed discourteous to their 
guests, but he was excusable in using 
any lawful measures to disclose that, as 
between Briton and Boer, not all of 
Bar Harbor was pro-British. 

They talk about expelling Mr. Van 
Ness from the Bar Harbor Club Great 
geese if they do. The Englishmen 
whom they have been entertaining 
would hardly take such action in a 
parallel case. The English respect a 
man’s right to his opinions, and 
seldom grudge him the expression of 
them. 





* LIFE - 


Life’s Ticket. 


FOR PRESIDENT, 
Ww. We 


For VICE-PRESIDENT, 
ASTOR. iL. BB. CHARG. 
CABINET: 
SECRETARY OF STATE, 
JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN. 


SECRETARY OF WAR, 
H. H. VREELAND. 


SECRETARY OF THE INTERIOR, 
C. M. DEPEW. 
SECRETARY OF THE TREASURY, 
RICHARD CROKER. 


SECRETARY AND DISBURSER OF PENSIONS, 
MARY LEASE, of Kansas. 
The World Is Ours! 
To is the most important campaign, freighted with the 
most momentous consequences, that the country has 
ever seen. No doubt this remark will startle our readers by 
its originality, but we are not here to utter plattitudes. 

A crisis has arisen, and we are here to meet it. 

The nation is in great danger. New magazines are being 
started every day, and the deadly canteen system is spread- 
ing rapidly. Even children can be seen carrying to school 
these awful engines of destruction. 

To appreciate the full extent of the ruin that is 
certain if McKinley is elected, read the Democratic 
side, and to be alive to the total destruction we are to 
meet if Bryan is elected, read the Republican 
side. 

There is absolutely no hope, except to 
vote for Astor and Chang, those staunch 
adherents of good form. Read and be 
convinced, our 


SECRETARY OF THE NAVY, 
JNO. P. ALTGELD. 


SECRETARY OF AGRICULTURE, 
COM. W. 8S. SCHLEY. 


PLATFORM : 


NEW AND REVISED DECLARATION 
OF INDEPENDENCE—CAMPAIGN 
DocuMENT No. 1. 

When, in the course of human 
events, it becomes necessary for 
one nation to disguise the motives 
which have made them enter upon 
a policy of Plunder, Injustice and 
all around Aggression, and to 
assume among the powers of the 
earth the separate and equal 
station which all these things have 
entitled them to, an indecent dis- 
respect for the opinions of the 


“ SONG OF SOLOMON.” 


majority requires that they should declare the causes which 
impel them to benevolent assimilation. 

We hold these truths to be self-evident: That all men 
are created unequal; that they are endowed by their 
Creator with certain unalienable wrongs; that among 
these are life, slavery, and the hopeless pursuit of hap- 
piness. That to secure these wrongs governments are 
instituted among men, deriving their unjust powers from 
the inability of the governed to help themselves ; that when- 
ever any form of government becomes destructive and 
upholds these ends, it is the right of those in power who 
have the money and the upper hand, to continue it as long 
as there is anything in it for them, abusing anyone who 
dares to criticise them, calling them traitors and various 
other appropriate epithets. 

Prudence, indeed, will dictate that governments long 
established, and those in power reaping the benefit which 
only an abuse of power and skill through practice have given 
them, should not be changed as long as the reins can be 
held on to; and, accordingly, all experience hath shown 
that mankind are more disposed to bear the ills they have, 
rather than to fly to those they know not of. 

But when a long train of trusts, unnecessary warfare and 
blatant aggressiveness evince a design to reduce them under 
absolute markhannaism, it is their right, it is their bounden 
duty, to throw off such government and provide new poli- 
ticians who will do the same thing allover again. To prove 
this, we will refrain from submitting any facts, as they are 
wholly unnecessary. 

We, therefore, solemnly publish and declare that these 
United States ought to be free and independent, but we are 
absolutely certain they never will be; that they are bound 
heart and soul to the policy of the British crown, ana that 
they have full power to levy war on every smaller nation, 
preach peace, contract unholy alliances, establish unheard- 

of pensions, and do all the other dis- 
astrous and disgraceful and criminal 
acts which no private citizen would 
think of doing, but which free and 
independent States think nothing of 
doing. And for the support of this 
declaration, with a firm reliance on 
all the moneyed interests, we pledge 
our bank accounts, our reputations 
(such as they are) and our sacred 
dishonor. 


Disastrous Leniency. 


ought to be a serious offense to 
start racé riots in this country. 
When a rough pitches into a negro, 
or a Chinaman, or an Italian, and 
begins ‘to hammer the life out of him 
for reasons relating solely to his com- 


I? 


plexion, it is not mere assault. It is 
more like arson, for it tends to fire 
the passions of the crowd, and lead 
to murder. To fine him ten dollars 
amounts to encouragement. 
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Some Remarks on Sanity. 


ODERN life is so carefully organized along insane lines that sporadic cases of more or 
less violent sanity are inevitable; and that the persons afflicted with this dreaded 
ailment are the cause of much anxiety to their friends and relatives is not surprising, 
because all the colossal fortunes and great successes of the present time are due to one or 
P another form of insanity. To what is the great wealth of 
the Standard Oil Company due except to man’s folly in not 
following Mistress Ford’s example and “burning day- 
light’? Wesit up half the night and sleep half the day, 
and Rockefeller pockets the profits that would not be pos- 
sible if we rose with the sua, } 
* * * 
ND if all the otber great fortunes be examined they will 
be found to have originated in the same way. More- 
over, the men who take advantage of these various forms 
of insanity are themselves afflicted with a most curiously 
insane desire to possess millions of dollars that will never 
be of the slightest use to them. By bearing these facts in 
mind we can readily understand why the mass of the 
people who consider themselves fortunate because they 
are in accord with modern life are so shocked and horrified 
when they hear of anyone who has really become sane. But 
for fear they should feel moved to do something for the 
care of such persons, I propose to show what sanity really is. 
Aly * aa * 4 
Fon! PENCER’S definition of perfection does not include sani- 
jaa ty, possibly because most of his followers are a little off. 
He says: ‘‘Perfection is a state of correspondence with 
environments.’’ This sounds very plausible and profound, 
but a man might fulfill its requirements and still be a slave to 
pepsin tablets and other forms of faith 
cure, A state of true sanity and per- 
fection not only demands a correspond- 
ence with environments, but also with 
contents. To my mind, a truly sane man 
is one that can eat a square 
meal and then lie down in the 
sun and be happy. This sounds 
very trivial, but let us con- 
sider what a man must give 
up to put it to the test. 








* * + 


IRST, he must leave the 

city and live in the coun- 

try where he may liein the sun 
without having the bastinado 
administered by a policeman 
Second, he must dine in the 
daytime so that he may lie in 

the sun, but why 

proceed ? These two 

points are enough 

to show that he must 

give up both -busi- 

ness and society, 

and only a man 

who is violently 

sane will do that. But 
although sane persons give 

up the glorious struggle 

for things that they do not 

need, there are still many things that 
they enjoy in their own simple way. 
Peace, content and_ intellectual 
growth mean as much to them as 
worry, greed and the accumulation 
of useless millions do to our great 
men. For that reason it is not 
cruel to leave them alone. Besides, 
if molested they might develop into 
reformers, and then what would 
become of us if they gained the 


" wer to put their startling convic- 
““you CALL YOURSELF AN HONEST MAN, HAME’, AND YET TRY TO PASS THAT OFF AS A REAL ANTIQUE.” ae it sneale : 
‘“*l AM AS HONEST AS I CAN AFFORD TO BE, OH, EXCELLENCY !” rac P. MCA, 
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Two Noteworthy Productions. 
me | is is a joy indeed 

’ to be able to 
chronicle the 
metropolitan 
success of a 
clean and 
forceful 
American play by 
an American au- 
thor. Mr. Augus- 
tus Thomas has 
done much to 
demonstrate the 
dramatic possibil- 
ities of American 
life and thus 
provide a foil for 
the imported nov- 
elties which alone 
appeal to the commercial instincts of our 
managerial deities. ‘‘ Arizona’’ is the third 
of our States and Territories he has success- 
fully used for a stage background, his 
** Alabama” and ‘‘In Mizzoura’’ having 
achieved a high place in the regard and 
recollection of theatre-goers. If Mr. Thomas 
shall be spared to go through the complete 
list, we should leave to posterity a most inter- 
esting dramatic picture of the United States 
as they are in our day. 

The basic motive of ‘‘ Arizona’’—a wife’s 
temptation—is not a new one, but the inci- 
dents and complications arising from it are 
ingeniously and cleverly moulded into a play 
which holds the spectator’s interest closely 
from beginning to end. The location of the 
play allows of considerable picturesqueness 
of setting and costume, which, together with 
the military details, is produced with care- 
fully studied fidelity. The play is smoothly 
written, and its action moves along naturally 
and without the jerks and twitches that 
would mark less masterly handling of a 
story of frontier life. 

In his character drawing Mr. Thomas 
convinces us that he knows and has 
minutely observed his people. The old 
cattle-rancher, Henry Canby, admirably per- 
sonated by Mr. Theodore Roberts, is a type 
of American known to us all. Homely, 
rugged, shrewd, honest, large-hearted, with 
a vein of humor and a chivalrous tender- 
ness for his women-folk, he stands out a 
masterpiece of his dramatic creator. Lonita, 
the daughter of the plains; Tony, the 
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MR. THOMAS EBERLE AS 
SERGEANT KELLAR. 








‘Lair.’ 


vaquero; Denton, the young American 
soldier, and Sergeant Kellar, the German- 
American non-commissioned officer, are 
living, clear-cut, distinct individualities. 
The play is so admirably cast and the stage 
management has been so thorough and 
intelligent that the illusion is complete, and 
we see the story actually lived before our 
eyes. 





. 
MR, VINCENT SERRANO AS LIEUTENANT DENTON. 


The acting of Mr. Vincent Serrano, Miss 
Eleanor Robson and Mr. Thomas Eberle:as 
Lieut, Denton, Bonita and Kellar is espe- 
cially worthy of notice. 

‘‘ Arizona”’ is easily the best performance 
on the New York stage to-day, and it is one 
of the best that New York has seen for a 
very long time indeed. 

# * 

ITH malice aforethought the writer 
refrained from reading ‘‘ Richard 
Carvel,” the book, until after the produc- 
tion of ‘‘ Richard Carvel,” the play. After 
all, to theatre-goers the play’s the thing. 
There may be a subsidiary interest in the 
work of the adapter, a sort of curiosity as to 
how he has handled the book, and how far 
the actors realize our mental pictures of its 
characters, but as a stage attraction the 
play and the acting must stand on their 
own intrinsic merits. To the person who 
has not read the book, the play, ‘‘ Richard 
Carvel,” tells a melodramatic story clearly 
and almost too abruptly. Its literary quali- 
ties rather mar than make it, the author’s 
last century English not fitting well the 
mouths of the present day actors. The 
arrangement of the important climax at the 
end of the third act, where the Duke of 
Chartersea meets his death, is badly devised. 
The action is so hurried and confused that 


a spectator with only one pair of eyes, finds 
it impossible to grasp the entire meaning of 
the scene. 

Since Mr. John Drew left Daly’s Theatre 
he has been exploited continuously as a 
society actor. Accomplished as he may be 
in this province. his most fervent admirers 
have felt that his career was growing a trifle 
monotonous and that some sort of a change 
from the rut of carefully tailored parts in 
which he had been traveling would be a 
relief. The réle of Richard Carvel certainly 
provides it. He lives in the day of wigs and 
colored clothing for men, and Mr. Drew him- 
self seems to feel a stimulating influence in 
getting out of the subdued hues and formal 
cut of modern costume. Richard is a very 
Roosevelt in strenuosity and fighting quali- 
ties, and Mr. Drew enters into the robustness 
of speech and action demanded by the part 
with a spirit of cheerful alacrity. In the 
tender passages of love-making with Dorothy 
Manners he reverts to his gentler sty'e, and 
will thus retain the devotion of those ad- 
mirers who might have been repelled by 
Mr. Drew in a strictly heroic part. 

Ida Conquest, who plays Dorothy, seems 
to have made a rapid advance in the quality 
of her work, although it is sadly marred by 
palpable imitations of Julia Marlowe’s man- 
nerisms. Olive May as, Patty Swain, is fair 
to gaze upon, but over-giggles the part. The 
Horace Walpole of Mr. Powers stands out as 
a carefully-studied and satisfactory repro- 
duction of that diplomatic statesman. 

Without regard to the book the play is 
fairly worth seeing, and Mr. Drew is to be 
congratulated on a creditable achievement 
in a new line. 


Metcalfe, 





“LITTLE BOY, WHAT I8 YOUR NAME? '’—— 











Wondering Rufus. 
6 ES, the white man is a mighty man; 
He spreads both far and near, 
An’ he beats them dirty Heathen 
With their leather shield and spear. 


‘“‘T know he is the greatest thing 
The Lord has ever made, 

An’ I know his faith’s the only one 
That ever came and stayed. 


“« We convert ’em by the million 
(After killin’ quite a few), 

But there’s one thing that I notice, 
An’ I wonder at it, too— 


‘* That ‘converts’ ain’t so numerous 
Nor makin’ ’em such fun, 
When the poor, benighted Heathen 


Gets a first-class gun!’ C. R. Bacon. 


sss noble army of martyrs and pension absorbers, the 

Grand Army of the Republic, has been trying to extend 
its benignant influence over the Southern States, in the 
matter of school histories. But the Southern Confederate 
Veterans will have none of it, and the Louisiana division of 
that organization has resolved that no United States 
histories will be allowed in Louisiana that do not treat the 
war from a Southern standpoint. 

We are not inclined to blame our Southern brethren for 
resenting any gratuitous advice of the G.A.R. At the 
same time, it seems desirable that care should be used, in 
such an arbitrary decision, not to lean too much in the 
other direction. ‘‘No North, No South,” should govern 
committees in the selection of their books. 

But the amount of workable knowledge that children 
glean from school histories is so slight as not to be likely to 
impair their future judgments. 
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“WY MAMMA CALLS ME HER LITTLE ANTHIA-DUODECIMPUNCTATA.” 








Canis; YOU SEEM TO BE LEADING A VERY FAST LIFE. 
Feliscat: OH, YES, SEVERAL OF THEM ! 


A Clash of Opinion. . 


Ts Chicago Hvening Post has been holding a high car- 

nival of discussion as to which are the best ten books 
to have with one on a desert island, and Mr. John Vance 
Cheney says he thinks the Bible, Shakespeare, Milton, 
Blackstone’s Commentaries, Hugo, Emerson, Wordsworth, 
Tennyson, Century Dictionary and Don Quixote are the 
best that could be chosen. 

But this list is greatly at variance with the opinions of our 
leading book critics, as in every column of book reviews 
there will be found some new volume which, according to 
the praise accorded to it, will easily outclass any of those 
selected. 

Is Mr. Cheney out of date, or is the average critic what 
he is generally believed to be? 


One Way. 


a : Oh, professor, how I envy you your mind. Tell me, 
how can I learn to think? 
THE PROFESSOR: Stop talking. 


‘W E owe an apology to Mr. Charles Hayden Church. 

In our issue of August 16 last we printed his clever little 
parody, ‘‘ Elegy Written in a Country Parlor,” which, by an error 
committed somewhere in this office, was attributed to Mr. Hayden 
Carruth. 

It also appears that this verse, which we accepted and paid for in 
the usual course, had already appeared in The Sunday Magazine : 
that it was sent to us without the knowledge of Mr. Church. 

If the clever financier who submitted Mr. Church’s verse will now 
step up and offer some explanation, we shall all know where 
we stand. 


Her Feelings. 
I | USBAND (looking at his wife’s check book) : You should 
number every check you send out, 


Wire: But I don’t want to, dear. I am ashamed to let 
the bank know how many I use. 


N\ O woman questions too closely into the morals of a man 
+ who owns an automobile. 


— 
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Pro Bono Publico. 
== knew she had ‘‘a call” to be a 
poet ; 
She thought, she dreamed in nothing else 
but rhyme. 
Could she but mount her Pegasus and go it, 
She felt she’d reach her pinnacle in time. 


But, oh! like many poets, now and erst- 
while, 
She needed ‘‘ cash,” the bugbear of our 
race — 
And so, to stay her hunger and her thirst 
while 
She dreamed in verse, she had to take a 
‘* place.” 


Now she’s baking, and she’s frying, and 
she’s boiling 

In the kitchen of a flat—against her will. 

‘Who knows but, while above the range she’s 


toiling, 
Her soul poetic things is thinking still. 
Who cares? Not I! Her cooking does 


not show it. 
My dinner in that flat, last night, I took, 
And I'll swear, although the world has lost 
a poet, 
It’s gained — what’s twice as valuable—a 
cook | Paul West. 


Zoological Politics. 
THE ASS AND THE SERPENT. 


|= daily toil of the Patient Ass 

was over, and the Burden Bearer 
‘was chewing his evening meal of 
thistles, when the insinuating Serpent, 
in glowing raiment, glided in and said 
in unctuous tones: ‘‘ How is the noblest 
and loveliest of his sex? How is the 
liver of the Brother of the Ox, the 
noble son of toil, the Pride of the Re- 
public, the caster of the ballot, Péace’s 
potent weapon? Does the horny-fisted, 
corny-hoofed proletariat enjoy the Full 
Dinner Pail and the Imperial diges- 
tion ?”’ 

The Ass waved his long, gray ears, 
and responded, gruffly: ‘‘I am eating 
the epicurean diet of the Man with the 
Full Pail, my undulating Spellbinder ; 
but I am not bursting with grub and 
gratitude. Prosperity has given me a 
sore back and a meagre diet, and I am 
familiar with the curves of the gang 
who run this menagerie.”’ 

‘* Still the same, mad and merry 
wag, my freeborn toiler,’’ snickered 
the Spellbinder. ‘‘ Are you aware that 
the Octopus and Jellyfish pass sleepless 
nights worrying over your grocery and 


‘LIFE: 


coal bills? Do you realize that they 
pray fervently to expand and prosper 
you?’’ 

‘*Prosper me? Go chase yourself, 
you reformed eel. Expand me? Not 
on your life! They fed me once on 
tariff dried apples and watered my 
stock, and, when I got through with 
expansion and the veterinary, I went 
back to thistles and husks. My gar- 
rulous friend, I’m an easy mark; 
but my memory is as long as my ears, 
and I’m dead on to the Jellyfish Syn- 
dicate. They get clover, I get thistles; 
I want less on my back and more in 
my inside. No more White Man’s 
Burden for me, my wriggling Spell- 
binder.’’ 

“You amaze me, O Ass,”’ said the 
Serpent, in pique. ‘‘Have you no 
pride in your brother, the War Horse, 
prancing to battle with flags and 
music, for glory and civilization?” 

‘*G’ wan! G’wan!”’ brayed the Ass, 
contemptuously. ‘*‘ My fool brother 
feeds the vultures; I feed his widow 
and orphans. More glory means more 
loads on my back, less thistles in my 
stomach. The Octopus, the Jellyfish, 
the Horse Leech and the Serpent grow 
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““ PHAT’S A GREAT POEM} WHY DON’T YOU TRY IT ON THE EDITORS?” 
The Poet: 1 HAVEN’T ANY MONEY TO HIRE A DRAY! 


fat on glory; the Ass grows lean. I 
have reached the limit, and I am in 


for a kicking matinée. When I get 
through, some one else beside the 
Ass will earn his daily board by sweat 
and toil. Wind is filling, but not 
fattening.”’ 

‘* But we will fill your dinner pail, 
stupid, and give you imperial harness,’’ 
the Serpent hissed. 

‘‘No rainbows for me, Snakelets,’’ 
said the Ass, calmly. ‘‘ Photographs 
of dinner pails may excite the imagina- 
tion, but they fill no aching voids at 
my equator. I have tried your bill of 
fare and have found it very unsub- 
stantial. I need a change of diet, and 
I do not wish to be an Asiatic freight 
train. Go hire an automobile ; the Ass 
is done. Get thee gone! The Silver 
Serenader has given you the rattles, 
and rattlesnakes are dangerous. Ameri- 
can timothy and oats are good enough 
for me; give the Oriental wind-pudding 
to my Anglo-Saxon brother. My ears 
are long. and I’m hearing a lot.’’ 

The Serpent departed just in time 
to escape the hoofs of the great 
American burden bearer. 

Joseph Smith. 
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BUT I AM WILLING TO LEARN.” 


Dick Wittington: 


POTN EME EY 




















AT a small seaport town, a star actress of the third 
magnitude appeared as Juliet. 

* | cannot do justice to myself,”’ she said to the manager, 
“if Ido not have a limelight thrown on me when | appear 
at the balcony.” 

“We ain't got no limelight, miss, but I think we coald 
get you a ship's bluelight,”’ replied the obliging manager, 
and to this the lady agreed 

The lad who went to the shop to buy the bluelight 
brought back a signal rocket, which was given to him by 
mistake, The prompter took the rocket in good faith. 

Romeo “ He jests at scars who never feels a wound.”’ 

(Juliet appears. Prompter lights the match.) 

“ But, soft |! What light through yonder window breaks? ”’ 

(This was the match lighting the fuse.) 

* Arise, fair sun!”’ 

The sun, or, rather, the rocket, did rise, with a terrific 
hiss. Juliet was knocked off the balcony, the fly borders 
were set on fire, and the theater was filled with sulphurous 
smoke, while the audience, which was fortunately a small 
one, made a stampede to the doors. 

Since then “‘ Romeo and Juliet’ has always been looked 
upon in that town as a dramatic work that could not be wit- 
nessed without personal danger. — New World. 


A sTory, not merely amusing, but absolutely true, is told 
by Sir Wemyss Reid. It relates to an incident observed by a 
distinguished public man, who has risen high in the service 
of the State. 

On the day on which he first entered a certain 
British Government office as @ junior clerk he was a 
wituess of a scene which filled him with amazement. An 
elderly man, who was seated at another desk in the same 
oom, suddenly rose from his seat, dragged his chair to the 
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For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
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fireplace, and, seizing the poker, attacked the offending piece 
of furniture with what seemed to be maniacal fury 

When he had broken a leg olf the chair his passion 
seemed to be exhausted. He flung the damaged chair into a 
corner of the room, and, getting another chair, calmly re- 
sumed his work as if nothing had happened. 

The junior clerk, on leaving his work that afternoon, 
ventured, with the hesitation of a novice, to ask another 
clerk who had been a witness of the scene, what it meant. 

“Is Mr. X. subject to attacks of this kind?” he asked. 

“Mr. X.!°’ was the response, ‘‘ There was nothing the 
matter with him. You see, one of the castors had come off 
his chair, and the Treasury won’t replace castors ; they will 
repair nothing less serious than a broken leg. So he broke 
one of the legs, and now he will get the castor put on again |” 

— Exchange. 





Two ministers, a Baptist and a Methodist, met at the 
Kansas City Convention and fell to joking. Said the Baptist 
preacher to the Methodist : 

‘IT suppose you know that Bryan has turned Baptist?” 

* “No,” gasped the Methodist preacher, “ that can’t be.” 

“ Nevertheless, that’s true,” said the Baptist. 

“Oh, no,” said the Methodist preacher, recovering him- 
self, ‘no, that can’t be true. Why, to be a Baptist, you have 
got to be totally immersed, haven't you?” 

“ Certainly,”’ said the Baptist. 

“ Well, then, it can’t be true,” said the Methodist ; ‘do 
you suppose that Mr. Bryan would consent to disappear from 
the popular view so long as that?’ — Wave. 


ANTHONY Hore HAWKINS believes very much in men of 
letters standing by each other, and he has worked tre- 
mendously hard to help on the fund which the Authors’ 








Society, of London, is trying to accumulate, from which | 


pensions are to be paid to authors whose literary merit hag 
not brought them a corresponding income, and who view 
increasing years with fear. Recently an unfortunate writer, 
who visited Mr. Hawkins at his rooms in Buckingham Street, 
by the Embankment Gardens, exclaimed, on leaving with 
something in his pocket ; 

“Oh, sir, I feel that Providence must have sent me 
to you!” 

And the reply came, with a twinkle in his benefactor’s 
eye: 

“Let us hope, however, that Providence will not acquire 
the habit of doing so.” — Argonaut. 


Bess: They say Maud Goody kissed a man at the Joneses’ 
lawn party the other night, 

JACK: That's true. 

* How do you know?” 

*T had it from her own lips.” — Philadelphia Press. 


CONGRESSMAN BENTON of Missouri, the original ‘‘ offensive 
partisan’? who was removed from office by Grover Cleveland, 
has-the reputation of being one of the shrewdest and home. 
liest men who ever satin Congress. In his early days at the 
bar, Benton went to Texas to prosecute a land claim. He 
lost the suit, but won an exceedingly pretty Lone Star lass, 
who accompanied him to hishome, At St. Louis the couple 
met General Mitchell, a plain spoken pioneer of the region, 
to whom Benton introduced his wife. The old man looked 
surprised. He stared at Benton and beamed on the pretty 
bride. Then he said, sadly : 

“Mrs. Benton, ain’t there any men in Texas?” 

— Wave. 
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FSTERBROOKS 


150 Varieties. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO. 


The Easiest Writing Steel Pens 
Made. 
26 John St., New York 











Try them once, 


Always the same, We maintain the quality no matter what the market price of tobacco, 
You will buy them always, 


Look for Arrow Head on every Cigar 
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Life’s Book for Golfers. 


A richly illustrated book, carefully printed on 
heavy paper, dealing exclusively with the game of 
Golf in its amusing and sentimental aspects. Draw- 
ings by Gibson, Hanna, Gilbert, Richards, Blashfield, 
Hutt, and many others. 


Cover Design by Gibson. 


Price $2.06 


JACOB STAHL, JR. & CO., Makers, 168th St. & 3rd Ave., N. Y. City. 








HALF PORTIONS. 


Fifteen short stories by the cleverest of Lirr’s 
writers, profusely illustrated and handsomely printed. 


Price $1.25. 


ATTWOOD’S PICTURES. 


An Artist’s History of the Last Ten Years 
of the Nineteenth Century. 

A collection of the clever and satirical vignettes by 
Francis Gi_pert AttTwoop, illustrating the history 
of our own time, 

Price $3.00. 








‘Taken From LIFE.” 


A DAINTY VOLUME of Clever Society 
Verse and Illustrations from LIFE. 
Eighth Thousand. 


Full leather binding, $1.50. 
Club binding, 75 cents. 


This little book makes a delightful birthday or 
. holiday gift. 


FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKDEALERS, OR SENT POSTPAID ON RECEIPT OF PRICE BY 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY. 
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New York to Buffalo. via New York Central—Finest One-Day Railroad Ride in the World. A 
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THE ONLY GOLD MEDAL 
At the Paris Exposition 





Will You Have a 


Club 
Cocktail 


Before Your Dinner? 











You can offer this polite 
attention to the guest who 
dines with you at your home 
if you have a bottle of the 
ih “Club Cocktails.” They 
e are home Cocktails. They 
Vi re on the sideboards of 
housands of homes. . 

Are they on yours? It’s 
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Gold Lion Cocktails 


RECEIVED THE ONLY GOLD MEDAL 
AWARDED TO AMERICAN COCKTAILS 





the proper thing to have. 
The age of the “Club 
Cocktails,” the pure 
liquors used, the perfect 
blending, make them better 
than you can mix; better 
than any cocktail served 
over any bar in the world. 
Send home a bottle of Man- 
hattan, Martini, Whiskey, 
Holiand or Tom G in, Ver- 
mouth otf York, to-day. 
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Good whisky can- 
not be spoiled bv 
good water. 


“Canadian 
Club’ 
Whisky 


is admittedly one 
of the most deli- 
cate of whiskies, 
yet water does not 
wash out its sub- 
tile flavour and 
aroma, but on 
the contrary en- 
hances them. A 
“Canadian Club” 
High Ball is the 
perfection ofa 
7 summer drink. 3 
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Why 
Take Chances 


When you can be 
sure of it? 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 


** Bottled in Bond ’’ 
direct from the barrel 
at the distillery. 


A. OverHOLT & Co., 











PITTSBURG, PA. 
















For sale by all 
Fancy Grocers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartford, Conn. 
























. teaches by mail with perfect success 
Alois P. Swohoda : his original and scientific method of 
Physiological Exercise without any 
apparatus whatever and requiring but a few minutes time in your own room 
just before retiring. By this condensed system more exercise can be obtained 
in ten minutes than by any other in two hours and it is the only one which 
does not overtax the heart 
It is the only natural, easy and speedy method for obtaining perfect 
health, physical development and elasticity of mind and body. 


ABSOLUTELY CURES CONSTIPATION, 
INDIGESTION, SLEEPLESSNESS, 
NERVOUS EXHAUSTION 


and revitalizes the whole body. 

Pupils are of both sexes ranging in age from fifteen to eighty-six, and all 
recommend the system. Since no two ople are inthe same physical 
—- individual instructions are given in each case 

Write at once for full information and Booklet containing endorsements 
from many of America’s leading citizens to 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 34-36 Washington Street, CHICAGO, ILLS. 
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- Dz. son, soon to begin in LIFE. Time and Good Storage 


Only used in maturing 


Old 
Crow 
Rye 


A Straight, 
Hand-Made Sour Mash. 


UNDERWEAR Whiskey does not need 


; doctoring ; only cheap 
Ae — whiskies are fixed up to taste old. 


SEND TODD They are not good for the stomach. 
FOR MAKI MFG. CO 


ie B0oKteT YPSILANTI H. B. KIRK & Co., Sole Bottlers, NY. 
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OF INTEREST TO SHOPPERS 


“SHE LINEN STORE’S’’ NEW SALESROOM IS NOW OPEN FOR 
INSPECTION. 

Messrs. James McCutcheon & Co., of Twenty-third Street, 
whose familiar spinning wheel sign has been one of the 
landmarks of the city for almost half a century, have just 
opened a new and spacious salesroom on the ground floor of 
the Spinning Whee! Building, 3, 5 and 7 West Twenty-second 
Street. It connects, in the rear, with the main floor of their 
Twenty-third Street Store, which has been entirely refitted 

AH of their retail departments are now located on the 
ground floor of these two buildings—a centralization which 
will add greatly to the comfort and convenience of shoppers 
by obviating the use of both elevator and stairs 

Their present display of Household and Family Linens, 
Pure Linen Handkerchiefs and Linen Goods of every descrip 
tion is the most comprehensive ever shown in this country, 
while the departments of Bed Coverings, Fancy Work Ma- 
terials, French and Scotch Flannels and ready-made Silk and 
Flannel Waists, are very complete and inviting. 

The Handkerchief collection is particularly noteworthy. 
Every kind of pure linen handkerchief seems to be repre- 
sented. Some of the more expensive lace specimens have 
linen centers of almost spider-web fineness, while the rich 
laces show the marvelous skill of the fine needleworkers. In 
some cases the embroidery on a single handkerchief repre- 
sents the labor of an entire year. 

The display of table linen is also noticeable. Many of the 
finer damask patterns are controlled exclusively by this 
house. Besides the general line of cloths and napkins, there 
are found beautiful doilies of finest linen combined with 
Point de Venice, Duchess or Point de Bruge laces ; handsome 
centerpieces, many exquisitely hand-embroidered ; tea and 
luncheon cloths, and many other choice and sumptuous 
flaxen products. 

The display, as a whole, is unusually interesting and well 
worthy of a visit. 


*“ ANY news from local seats of war?”’ 
“Yes; Kentucky, St. Louis and New Orleans all send 
word they are very much ashamed of each other.” 
— Indianapolis Journal. 


In Washington, during the last session of Congress, 
Chauncey M. Depew met a soldier who had been wounded 
in the face. 
which battle he had been injured. 

“In the last battle of Bull Run, sir,” he replied. 

** But how could you get hit in the face at Bull Run?” 

“Well, sir,” said the man, half apologetically, ‘after I 
had run a mile or two, I got careless and looked back.” 

— Wave. 
IF YOUR MENU 
Does not contain Cook’s Imperial Extra Champagne, it is 
not complete. Demand it. 


AMONG all the horrors of war, humorous situations often 
occur, An English army surgeon in South Africa tells an 
amusing story of an Englishwoman of high rank, who was 
engrossed by the charms of amateur nursing. One morning, 
on approaching the cot of a soldier to whom she had given 
especial attention, she found him with his eyes tightly closed 
and a piece of paper pinned on the sheet, on which was 
written : 

“Too ill to be nussed to-day. Respeckfully, J. L.” 

— Argonaut. 

“I must insist,’ declared Diana, who was the acknowl- 
edged leader of the Olympian Woman’s Suffrage Party, 
“ that the purity of the ballot would be conserved by allowing 
us to vote.” 

** Nonsense,” protested Mercury, leader of the opposition; 


“you wouldn’t be able to control the Muse of History; she’s 


& natural-born repeater.’ — Philadelphia Press. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
Commonwealth Avenue. 
most approved plumbing. 


Electric Lights. New and 


SPEAKING of actors, I supped with a jolly crowd of them 
the other night, and heard some quips and stories that struck 
me as being very good, Wilton Lackaye was with us, and 
told a gem on himself to the credit of Nat Goodwin. It hap- 
pened at a big feast at the Lambs’ Club, Lackaye, a brilliant 
speech-maker, with or without notes, had on this occasion 
prepared an address, and it was a wonder. At its conclusion 
there was that strenuous silence that prefaces the genuine 
applause. And the silence was broken by the voice of Good- 
win, in mock appreciation, crying : 

“Author! Author !"*— News-Letter. 





He was & Union man, and Depew asked him in | 
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AN AUTUMN OUTING. 


Gettysburg, Luray, Natural Bridge, Rich- 
mond, Old Point Comfort, and Washing- 
ton. 


A nine-day personally-conducted tour of the Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad Company to the Battlefield of Gettysburg, 
Luray Caverns, Natural Bridge, Richmond, Old Point Com- 
fort, and Washington will leave New York and Philadelphia 
in a special train of Pullman parlor cars on Tuesday, 
October 9. The party will be in charge of a tourist agent 
and an experienced chaperon, A whole day will be spent 
on the Battlefleld of Gettysburg, a carriage drive with 
lectures by an able guide being included in the ticket. 
Ample time will! be allowed at Luray and Natural Bridge to 
view the wondrous natural formations. Sunday, October 
4, will be spent at Old Point Comfort, At Richmond, and 
Washington opportunities will be presented to visit all the 
points of interest under intelligent guidance. 

The round-trip rate, including all necessary expenses, is 
$65 from New York, $63 from Philadelphia, and proportion- 
ate rates from other points. 

For detailed itinerary apply to Ticket Agents ; to Tourist 
Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York ; 4 Court Street, or Penn- 
sylvania Annex, foot Fulton Street, Brooklyn; 789 Broad 
Street, Newark, N.J ; or address Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant 
General Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 
















As the view from a mountain 
top exceeds the view seen 
through an open door, so does 
this new camera surpass the 
one of ordinary construction. 
It isa great improvenent. We 
cannot in this small space de- 
scribe its unique features. But 
it is wonderfully simple in con- 
struction and therefore durable,, 
The orders are outrunning the 
capacity of our factory, but, 
of course, that will be at once 
enlarged. 

Let us send you our free 
catalogue. It tells all about 
this wonderful machine. 
























































1200 Jefferson Street, BURLINGTON, WIS. 


You can have the comfort 
of having your stockings per- 
fectly supported without suf- 
fering any discomfort from the 
supporter, if you wear the 


Brighton 


Silk Garter 
It’s flat, and it fits. Madein 


all the wanted colors and the newest 
cross-bar patterns. 


25c. pair. At furnishers, or. mafled; 
PIONEER SUSPENDER C0., 
718 Market St., Philadelphia, 





See dat likely chile, off dere? 

He was raised on R.I.P.A.N.8.! 
See dat gal wid crinkly hair? 

She was raised on R.I.P.A.N.8, 
Ain’t I lookin’ putty fair? 

All de work of R.I.P.A.N.S. 
Me and Sam’s a right smart pair, 

Bofe on us take R.I.P.A.N.S. 
When I see dis fambly here 

Come up fine on R.I.P.A.N.8. 
Sometimes think I'd like to try 
Raisin’ bread wid R.I.P.A.N.8, 











The camera figured 
here is the Aj-Vista 3B. 
It is adapted for both 
time and instantane- 
ous exposure, _ 
takes pictures 34x44 
andalso 3%4x9. Rapid 
Rectilinear lens. 
Heavy nickel fittings. 
Black morocco 
leather. The price 
is $20. 


MULTISCOPE AND FILM COMPANY, 
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| The Fwdependent 


$2.00 AYEAR 10 CENTS A COPY 


Isa weekly magazine for thoughtful people. It prints every issue 60 pages 
of reading matter, with occasional illustrations, divided 
into four main departments: 

THE SURVEY OF THE WORLD—A lumi- SIGNED ARTICLES—By the leading authori- 
nous and strictly unbiased account of the ties in the world. THE INDEPENDENT 
important events of the week told in ‘‘prints more articles from the ablest 
brief paragraphs. 

EDITORIALS—TueE INDEPENDENT’S interpre- 
tation of these events, discussed positively 
and fearlessly in every field of thought— 
Sociology, Religion, Art, Literature, 
Science, Ethics, Politics, etc. 


States.”’ 


BOOK REVIEWS— All the important books 
published in the English language reviewed 
by experts who cannot be deceived by what 
is faulty or trivial. 


\In these four departments EVERYTHING of importance in the 
whole world is treated. 


SEND 25 GENTS for TRIAL SUBSCRIPTION 


OF TEN (10) CONSECUTIVE WEEKS. 
Offer good till Dec. 1, 1900. THE INDEPENDENT, 130 Fulton Street, New York. 


writers than any other paper in the United | 


| 
| 
| 
| 





Sbenohd 
Autumn Styles 


Ladies’ Tailor-made Costumes, 


Street Dresses, 


Driving Coats, Walking Jackets, 
Long Garments. 


Golf Skirts and Jackets. 


Tourist Capes, Velour Blouses. 


Broadway HR 196 ot. 


NEW YORK. 








CHEV 


BEEMAN’S 
PEPSIN 
GUM 


Cures Indigesticn 
and Sea-Sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 

















OUTING 


AN ILLVSTRATED MAGAZING 
OF SPORT TRAVEL ® ADVENTVRB 
EDITED BY CASPAR WHITNEY 


rine] “OUTING” 


Ge 


Edited by CASPAR WHITNEY. 
Price 25 Cents a Cony. $3.00 a Year. 


A FEW OF THIS MONTH’S FEATURES. 


A TREASON OF NATURE—A Moose Tragedy, 
“—— aA G. B. 
Illustrated by E. W. 
DEVELOPMENT OF THE AMERICAN "TROTTER, 
NATHAN A, COLE 
Illustrated from Old Paintings. 
COLLEGE FOOTBALL TWENTY-FIVE YEARS AGO, 
W. J. HENDERSON 
H. S,. CANFIELD 
WIRT GERRARE 





ROBERTS 
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JACKSNIPE FROM THE NORTH... 
RUSSIAN HUNTING METHODS .... . 
Illustrated by. Native Artists. 

POULTRY BREEDIVG IN THE UNITED STATES 
COURSING ON WESTERN PRAIRIES . 

eee Illustrated by y Photographs. 
BIG SHARKS AS GAME . 
PLACE OF THE AUTOMOBILE. 
FIRST LESSON*S IN DOG BREAKING — 
THE RACEABOUTS OF 1900 . . 


Every Branch of Spo: t Discussed ‘by Experts. 


. H.S. Bascock 
W. S. HARWoop 


CHARLES F. HoLpEerR 
ROBERT BRUCE 
H. B. TALLMAN 
; WHITMAN 


Some Interesting Articles for the Near Future. 


ON THE TRAIL OF GERONIMO . . . GOVERNOR-GENERAL LEONARD Woop 
Illustrated by FRrDERIC REMINGTON. 

PRACTICAL VALUE OF GAME PROTECTION . . GoveRNOR THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
PRESENT DISTRIBUTION OF AMERICAN BIG GAME . GeorGe Birp GRINNELL 
Illustrated in Colors by E. W. Deminc. 

EVOLUTION OF THE GUN og ae tae 3 

SCORING OF THE RAJA .. . 
ANTARCTIC ADVENTURE . , 
GAME BIRD SHOOTING IN AFRICA 
HUNTING IN MANY LANDS ; 


WIirT GERRARE 

. W. A. FRASER 
Freperic A. Cook 

H. A. BrvpENn 

Ww. A. " BAILLIE-GROHMAN 


Country Life in England and in France; Horse Raclog in Engiand; The Grand Prix; 
Heavy Harness Horse of America; 


Development of the Country House in America : 
Progress of the Automobile. 


The Outing Publishine 
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Now Ready. 
LIFE’S GIBSON CALENDAR 


For 1901. 








sheets 
of specialty made cream bristol board, 
12% x15% inches. Each sheet bearing 
one large popular Gibson drawing, with 
one or two remark designs in Sepia in 
the margins, and is tied with a heavy 
silk cord. 

The Calendar is boxed, 
of which show 


It is composed of thirteen 


the covers 
a special design by 
the artist printed on Japan paper. 


Price, $2 oo. 


THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 


19 West 3st Street, 
New York. 









September 27, 190, 
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Butlers the best fam f a 9 

and all inthe best families Hees i \ E V A N S 
can tell you that soups, fi ; ae J . | 
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John Duncan's Sons—Acenrs, NewYork : Ay eg 1 \ “ : 
ncan’s Sons—AGenTs, New | i | A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wins, 
* ac ; ts — Medical Press (London), Aug, 18% 


Transact a general | te “4 ‘nv 5 
banking business. .' ) 
e mon Receive de i ~ : 
9 subject to a ‘ \ \ 
Dividends and p- "7 , we 
rest collected A ‘ , ™. 
err O remitted. Act , 
@ / Fiscal Agent for 
and - negotiate and 
BANKERS, issue loans of rail- ; ' : 


. roads, street rail- “aS I CAME BY THE KITCHEN WINDOW, JANE, I THOUGHT I SAW YOU ON 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. ways, gas  compa- , 


35, -OUN 7 “writ?? 
Memb nies, ete. Securities A YOUNG MAN'S ENEE ; 
pereeeeciad bought and sold on ‘“WELL, MA’AM, IT IS AN ARTIST FRIEND OF MINE, AND I HAVE BEEN 
N. Y. Stock Exchange, \commisslon. iw GIVING HIM A FEW SITTINGS.” — Fun, 
+ | 


Bish« aente Investment Soourttion. AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 
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: WANT 
F Wit Tyo FOR 
2 RW! WHAT YOU ORDER. 


uperb Dining @r Service 


ackawanna 
allroad 


OFFERING IN ADDITION TO A 


Fecr A LA GRTE MENU 
OW PRICED CLUB MEALS 


SERVED INDIVIDUALLY 


FROM 35 875 Tro $1.00 




















. — EG.RUSSELL, T.W.LEE,  8.D.CALDWELL, 
= Sackawanna Dinings Car = GEN'L SUPT. GENLPASSAGT. TRAFFIC MGR. 
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